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forcing her mind to consideration of its detail—the avoid-
ance of draughts, the direction of light falling from the
embrasures. At night, she thought, I will look after him
myself; the nurse will be within call if she is needed. While
the bed was being wheeled into position she went into her
music-room and seated herself at her clavichord. "Listen,"
she called to the servants through the open door in the
partition, "Tell me, can you hear when I play?" "Ja,
Mevrouw." "Clearly?" "0, ja, Mevrouw." "That is good,"
and she had returned to the bedroom and had walked
restlessly to and fro, refusing to allow her eyes to settle on
the screen that concealed the door leading down into the
library. She had been impatient of the servants' presence,
of their clumsy movements and heavy breathing as they
lifted the furniture. They went at last, looking over their
shoulders, and left her alone, her cheeks flaming. What
would come of this change she did not know. At least
Rupert should not believe that she separated herself from
him.
After sitting for a little while in her window-seat, for
her limbs were shaking and she needed rest, she had gone
down into the garden, thinking that she would find
Rupert alone and wondering whether and in what manner
she should tell him of the change she had made. To see
Lewis had sent a freezing thrill through her body which
checked and confused her. She had been able to overcome
it only by running forward and saying emptily: "So you
have met, then!"
Now, tearing the grass at Rupert's feet, she saw him
fold and unfold his fingers in the sun as though he were
allowing an invisible fabric to run between them, and
heard him say: "This is a day to be happy on."
She jumped up and laughed and stretched herself and,
stooping suddenly, kissed him on the lips. She had not
before done this of her own will and knew not now why
she did it, except that it seemed a part of the determination
in which she had come from the tower into the garden* He
caught her hand, but she could not leave it to him and
drew away, laughing again to cover her withdrawal. As

